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A Realistic Study in Bondage; 


Elizabeth was bound in this hogtie position and gagged with a secure tape and ball affair for over an 
« hour. Note the strained expressions on her face as she struggles to free herself. | 


“Bizarre Bondage Experiment 


: 

Our aim in photographing the following set was to rob this girl of her sight, hearing, and movement \ 
leaving only her tongueand mouth as instruments of expression. We also added the stimulus of a large 
vibrator and.a few literal humiliations to egg her an a bit! 


Lila didn’t mind working late 
on the store inventory. She had 
no friends to speak of and, for 
her, Saturday night was nothing 
more than a lead in to the boring 
stillness of Sunday. Besides, she 
rather relished the idea of being 
left totally alone with the slacks 
and stacks of sexy lingerie in her 
department, That's what turned 
Lila on about working at Wil- 
bur's Department Store anyway; 
a chance lo be near all those 
corsets, garter belts and girdles 
eight hours a day, six days a 
week and be paid for her trouble. 
You see that was Lila’s over- 
whelming love im life: lingerie. 
She had never really pinpointed 
the reason for her strange fasci- 
nation (possibly a combination 
of her bi-sexuality and the asso- 
ciation of a tight-fitting corset 
and girdle with the submissive 
role she liked to imagine herself 
playing in some of her numerous 
bondage fantasies). Whatever the 
explanation she had quite a col- 
lection back at the boarding 
house. Oodles of sheer panties 
and hosiery, Dozens of corsets, 
girdles and fancy bras. Even cus- 
tom pairs of six inch heels and 
boots. A whole closet full of 
things. Every paycheck meant 
another piece or two of lingerie 
to Lila. 

After work she'd go directly 
home, have a bite to eat, and 
relax for a while. Then she'd 
dress up in one of her sexy out- 
fits, whatever suited her mood, 
and stare at herself in the full 
Jength mirror by her bed for 
hours. She sometimes imagined 
herself as a buxom dominant in 
black from head to toe. Other 
times she’d pose as a Irail submis- 
sive subject to her master's every 
whim. Once she even dressed as a 
top heavy stripper complete with 
fishnets, pasties, and g-string, 


Lila even liked to sleep in her 
lingerie, Sometimes she ached for 
someone to join her fantasy. A 
strong dominant to train her pro- 
perly. A petite submissive to 
share her imagined plights. Any- 
one. 

It had been almost a year since 
she moved to the city, Right out 
of college. She had plenty of 
dates at school but they all 
turned out the same. Fast talking 
guys looking for a quick piece. 
No relationships. No dependen- 
cies allowed. That's probably 
what got her interested in other 
girls. At least two women could 
be tender in their lovemaking. 
The problem was that no one, 
man or woman, seemed inter- 
ested in hearing about her most 
private fantasies of bondage in 
lingerie, So she worked long 
hours at the store and kept her 
feelings between herself and her 
lingerie 

Lila was really looking for- 
ward to working late that Satur- 
day. She’d been priming herself 
up for it all day. And when the 
manager, Mr. Goodwin, stopped 
by her counter a few minutes 
before closing and told her an- 
other girl, Beth, would be staying 
late with her to finish inventory 
in the cosmetics department, her 
heart sank. She knew Beth vague- 
ly. Short blond hair, cute figure, 
always wearing mini-skirts, plat- 
form heels, and sexless panty- 
hose, a very straight type. Just 
the kind of girl the boys at col- 
lege loved and Lila despised. 
Now the whole evening would be 
ruined, she thought. Sure 
enough, as soon as the store was 
cleared, Beth stomped over to 
Lila’s counter and started bitch- 
ing. 

“What a pain in the ass!” she 
began. 

“Do you realize I had to can- 


cel a really hot date for tonight? 
All for this stupid inventory.” 

Lila tried to ignore her. She 
persisted: “Well, maybe you 
don’t have anything else to do 
but ...” That’s when Lila had 
her brainstorm. 

“Listen, Beth, I'll be back ina 
few minutes, then you can start 
complaining again. I’ve got to get 
some things from the back 
room.” 

Lila hurried to the rear stock 
room and began filling a shop- 
ping cart. When she had finished, 
Lila brought the cart back to the 
lingerie counter where Beth was 
still standing, a puzzled look on 
her face. 

“What's all that stuff for?” she 
asked peeking into the carb. 

“Well, I was thinking Beth, 
since you're so upset about 
working overtime, you know, 
missing out on your big date and 
all, maybe | should spice up the 
evening a litle for you.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“Well,” Lila continued, “see 1 
have these fantasies, you'd prob- 
ably call them delusions or some- 
thing, but, anyway, I’ve always 
wanted to well, let me show 
you.” 

Lila walked over to Beth and 
effortlessly and quickly grabbed 
her by the shoulders and spun 
her around. Before Beth could 
even make an attempt to pull 
away, Lila snapped a pair of 
cheap metal play handcuffs from 
the toy department in place on 
her wrists. 

“What the hell are you do- 
ing?”” 

“Yeah, I know they're pretty 
flimsy cuffs Beth, but they won't 
have to hold together for that 
long.” 

“Come on, Lila, this isn’t a 
very funny jok 

“Tt isn’t a joke, Beth,” Lila 


interrupted, “please don’t call it 
one. A fantasy but no joke.” 

Then Lila went back to the 
carl and picked up three rolls of 
two inch adhesive tape from the 
medical supplies department. She 
opened one, and in the same 
movement, grabbed Beth by the 
waist and pulled her onto the 
floor face down. Then, using the 
whole roll of adhesive, taped her 
ankles together. Beth was furious 
and began shouting: “You 
damned pervert. What the hell 
are you trying to prove?” 

Lila rolled her over on her 
back and, while she was still 
shouting popped a large black 
handball from the sporting goods 
department into her mouth. She 
then took the second roll of ad- 
hesive and, forcing Beth to sit 
up, wrapped the tape round and 
round her head until the entire 
roll was empty. 

“Ah, silence at last. Boy, Beth, 
have you got a big mouth. Oh 
yeah, one more thing I've got to 
do, after all, if you’re not secure- 
ly bound you'll never sit still 
long enough for me to explain 
my whole plan to you.” 

With that, Lila flipped Beth 
back over on her stomach and 
with the third roll of adhesive 
taped her wrists above the toy 
handcuffs. Once the third roll of 
tape was empty and Lila was sure 
Beth's bonds were completely se- 
cure, she unlocked the cuffs and 
removed them. 

“See, [ told you the cuffs 
wouldn't be on for that long, I 
just wanted to make sure you 
were effectively taped before I 
took them off, Now roll over 
again and relax. I'll be back in a 
while to explain what we're go- 
ing to do.” Beth rolled over and, 
afler testing her bondage for a 
few seconds, realized she was 
hopelessly bound and gagged and 


at the mercy of Lila. 

Beth had worked at Wilbur’s 
for a long time: six years. All 
through high school, afternoons 
and weekends, and full time 
since graduation. She'd always 
been very popular; more so now 
than ever. Boys were easily at- 
tracted and with her fair fea- 
tures, well-developed tits and 
tight ass, she always had her pick 
of the crop. Besides, sex came 
very naturally to her and she was 
pretty easily satisfied. At least 
she always had been. Lately, 
though, she found herself mainly 
going through the motions; talk- 
ing tough but doing very little. 
Whatever the reason she was 
bored with the usual sex trips. 
And there was another strange 
symptom even more disturbing: 
she was actually starting to no- 
tice other women, Nothing she 
could really pin down. Just a 
bizarre excitement she'd never 
felt before. Yeah, women were 
definitely beginning to look good 
to her. 

“Oh shit.” she thought,“what 
if | twm into a flaming lesbian?” 

Oh well, all that didn’t mean 
much right now. Because, as she 
looked up and caught Lila staring 
down at her, she was jolted back 
to her present predicament. 

“Comfy? Sorry I took so long 
but I’ve been running around 
gathering up all the things we're 
going to need for our little exper- 
iment.” 

Lila gently placed the large 
box she was carrying down on 
the floor by Beth. “Bet you can’t 
guess what's inside. Well, first 
your explanation then I'll show 
you. As I said before; I have 
these fantasies. All kinds really. 
And one of my favorites con- 
cerns taking a real snotty bitch 
like you and placing her in bond- 
age. Have you ever heard of 


bondage? Oh, that’s right, I for- 
got you can’t answer. Well, bond- 
age, in its basest sense, is the 
physical restriction of someone 
— in this case you — for, shall we 
say, sexual purposes. In other 
words, complete subservience of 
the submissive to the dominant. 
And, as you can well see, I am 
definitely dominating you at this 
point. Now, as to why you, 
which is probably what you're 
asking yourself, let me be some- 
what more explicit in my reason- 
ing. Besides your basically ob- 
noxious nature, you seem to be 
afflicted with a curious malady 
prevelant among many of the 
women of this day and age: you 
are simply sexless. Oh, you wear 
short skirts and shake your little 
ass in everyones’ face but, once 
you've made your kill, so to 
speak, that’s the end. Then it’s 
all jump in bed, lie back, and 
grunt. A mechanical sex ma- 
chine, Well, I’m going to attempt 
to teach you some of the finer 
points of seduction here tonight 
and, as you can see [ intend to 
make sure you pay close atten- 
tion. Now, let's see, you live 
alone, don’t you? So no one's 
going to worry if you don’t come 
home for the weekend. They'll 
just think you're shacking up 
with one of your stud boy- 
friends. I took the liberty of 
locking us in here very snugly. 
Plus tomorrow's Sunday so there 
won't be anyone coming in here 
until Monday morning. That 
gives us plenty of time for your 
training program and I think 
we'll get startled right now.” 

Beth looked straight into 
Lila’s eyes as she finished speak- 
ing and, for the first time, came 
to the realization she was becom- 
ing quite terrified 


... Little did she know of the 
bondage ordeal awaiting her as, 


detailed on these bold color 
pages!! 


TICKLED PINK? 


One of the most popular fetish activities used as an accompaniment 
to bondage is tickling. Those of vou wha regularly practice this form of 
exciting your partner need no introduction ot its’ merits. We very 
seldome feature tickling in eur sets for the simple reason most women 
are not very ticklish: at least net ticklish to the point of insanity as Biddy 
was. Of course, when vou at home have finally tired of tormenting your 
slaves armpits etc., you can always fasten her in some demanding 
posture as we've done with Biddy, and leave her for a while to ponder 
her next humiliation. 
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PO. BOX 198 
MIDDLETOWN, RHODE ISLAND 
02840 


soot in sequence 9 
mitel for the avid 


When placing a photo order: 

1. Be sure to include your name, address and zip. 

2. Carefully list all photo set #’s and sizes (8 or 16 shots). 

3. Add an additional $1.00 to your total sum should you 
desire certification of the package. Kane Photos cannot 
be held responsible for articles “lost in the mail”. 

4. Make all checks payable to Kane Photos, 

3. Rhode Island residents add 6% sales tax. 


Correspondence (join the club ?) 


Throughout the B/D world people are constantly searching for others who share their particular interests 
whether that be in actual participation with each other or merely the exchange of ideas and views thru 
ndenee. In the spirit of this healthy condition Kane Photos will now attempt to form a semi 
successfal correspondence club for its readers. The rules for the club are as follows: 


RULES THAT YOU MUST FOLLOW 


1. This magarine wil aot be sold to anyone under 27 years old, Neither will we forward letters nor accept letters fram anyone under 21. 


fo wh the pest offize 100%. Please be reminded that it i unlawful to send obscene letters and photographs through the malls, 
jac) to obser 3), ciate and fedoral statutes and regulations, 


ws, Ine. assume NO resporsiblity in any chape, manner or form for transactions between 


HOW TO ADVERTISE IN THIS MAGAZINE 


nonge. Men and couples must pay tive, dollars for each insertion of their ac 
eat Submitted for the personal ‘columns mest be cecempanied by thea ad term. Ne’ od will be eocopted uniess 


ADS WITH PHOTOS FROM LADIES AND COUPLES ARE PLACED FREE OF CHARGE 
lose $5.00 for insertion of the ad below in your magazine. 
TE YOUR AD ON THE LINES BELOW OR SEPARATE SHEET: 


spondence advertisements from ladies are accept 
Be EVERY. adverts 


gred, hereby reprosont that | am over 2 
{he data included inmy se 


792 i in fact an, actual 


Address 


ty 


Please address all mail to Kane Photos. P.O. Box 198, Middletown, Rhode Island 02840 


HOW TO ANSWER A PERSONAL AD 


and enclase i in an unsealed envelape. This lope snd have your corvoct address printed or typed an the upper left hand 
‘eller strmail enclose sn airmail stan 


con the lower right hand ewer eo ‘ervelope, We will thon, property 


Pp enclosed in the enuelope. If you want you 
he persan that you wich to wri 


3. Sand tea collars for.the first letter and ona dollar for each additional letter hing forwarded at the same time. 
4. You must complete the disclaimer farm below and mail it with your letter/s) to sdvertisers. 


b. It it 3 no longer possible to forward your letter due to the advertiser moving or becoming inactive, your latter will be destroyed and your 
envelope with proper cradits returned to you, 


hereby certify that | sm over 23 years of age and that | will obey ALL local, state and federal regulations that pertain to 
my correspondence and meetnes by and through this corresponcence club and its members. 


Kane Photos, P.O, Box 198, Middletown, Rhode Island 02840 
Signature. — Age. Date 


Name__ 


Address 
City. 


#100 Upstate couple 
wish to exchange 
photos with other 
couples and singles. 
Main interests are 
lingerie and foot 
worship! Only those 
with photo answered. 


#101 . Sexy young 
woman into bondage 
wants to meet others, 
Will correspond with 
ladies, gentlemen or 
couples! 


#102 Chicago area 
female will pose in 
bondage for your 
pleasure. Please 
write. 


vr . 
to our readers; tA : 


We're sure you all ko pruducing even better > 


pways to decorate of 


vur photos and atugaziaes, But 


the intewest 


wily badding He 
of course. 
juner. unyere who is talented arul ev 


photography 
Artists: 
nine in 


tly dedicated, 


jer anyoae experienced i the fine art of sacoting fetish and bondage photos Conon 


© suture photographers need not apply’) 
4. Models, any rea naturel, honest to goodness, 

anid tetishes, etc. willing to pose for the type of photos skown in this and other Kane Pubkcutions. 
cur Pioras- any tos taken by people yther than professionals doaling with bordage and 
gh heels, ete. Mease only phatos dane with the same good laste we try tn mailttain in 


with at least passing knowledg: of bondage’ 


_ 


polwenr, corsets, rubherweer, special rests 
's or 80"s which will lock splendi 
these items, We realize many of var 


ming devices, ete... .anything fram the 
on our models. We wire wile to bay outright, borrow or 
faders pussess valuable collections of personel ware alone & 
lines and are very proud of them fand indeed with good reasom are Iwisically puranoid about 

of their hands} but we need und cannot possibly afiord to completely stock © 
Us these items and raust therefore Hook to individuals with these items alreatly in their 


ava ive criticisms only. 
Now, after reading the abore list, if yuu'ee 
ALL they ased? How about a jet or a iy 
er decent bondage mi p Solicited abave So wif 
word of advice of a pair of 12 inch platformed spike heeled shoes to contri 


respora), 


EG Makes aWisih 


Meg understands both the tials. 
and subtleties of bondage. A Clad 


submissive, she the impor: 
tance of strict le restraints, * 
She's only games which 
stress her ion. The- more 


demanding table her pred 
it, Meg's 
appr opria 
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